

Themojl lamcKtahle T rageiie. i 

For thefet wo heads doc feeme to fpcalcc to^e, . | 

And threat me, I /hall ncucr come to bliffe> ^ :l 

TilJallthefemifchiefesbereturndagaine, ■, 

Euen in their throats that haue committed them* . ;1 

Come let me fee what taslcel haue to doc» j 

You beauie people, circle me about, -j 

That I may turncmetoeach one of you, | 

And fwearc vntomy foule to right your wrongs, || 

The vow is made, come Brother take a head, . } ^ 

Andinthis handthcother willl bearc. I 5 

And Lamtiia thouihalt be imployd in thefe Armes, [ ,f 

Bearethoumy handfweec wench betweene thy teeth: f; 

As for thee boy, goe get thee from my fight. 

Thou art an Exile, ai>d thou muft n'ot/Jay, 

Hie to the Gothes, and raife an army there. 

And if you louenie, as 1 thinke you doe. 

Let’s kifie and part, for we haue much to doe. 

ExeHMt 

Lneius, Farwell JadronJefts my nohlef athert 
The wofulft man that ciicr liude in Rome : 

Farewell proud Rome till Lucius come againe. 

He loues hiis pledges dearer then his life ; 

Farewell my noble filler, 

O would thou wert as thou to fore haft bene, 

But now not Lftcius xiQX Lauirualiaes ^ 

But in obliuion and hatefnll griefes j 
IfA»e/«jliuchewillrcquitc yourwrongs, , 

And make proud Satmnifie and his Bmpreffe 
Beg at the gates like T srquin and his Qiieene. 

Now will I to the Gothes and raife a power, 

To be tcuengdon Kotat '&aA Sismmne,. 

Exit Luciuu 
Efilcr 



ofTh^Anironlctuil 

Enter Lttciusfonrte and LauinU running after hinifand 

the ^oj flits from her with his boekes vnder 
his arme. 

Enter Titus and Marcus* 

Tuer. Hclpe Grandficr hclpe. my Kntulamnia, 

Folio wes me cucty where! know not why. 

Good V ncle Marcus fee how fwift ftie comes, 

Alasfwect Aunt, 1 know not what you meanc. 

Marcu* Stand by me doe not fcare thine aunt. 

Ttm. Shclouesthceboytoowelltodothccbarmc. 

Euet. I when my father was in Rome /he did. 

MafcHs Whatmeanesmy ’^icectLauiniahy thcfcfigncsJ 
Titus, Fearcher not Z.»riW feme what doth fhemeane. 

See Luciui fee, how much fhcmakesofthcc: 

Some whether would ftichauethce goe with her. 

Ah boy, Corntita neucr with more care 
Red to her fonnes then fhe hath red to thee, 

Sweet Poet! y, and Tullies Oratour j 

Canft thou not gefle v\ herefore (he plies thee thus? 

Putr. MyLordIknownotI,norcanIgelTe, 
Vnlcfl'efomefit orfrenzie do poircflc her; 1 

Fotlhauehcard my Grandficr fay full oft, 

Exttemitic of griefes would make men mad. 

And I hau e red that of T roy , 

Ranmadthroughforrow.thatmadcmeto fcare 
Although my Lord, I know my noble Aunt, 

Louesnie as dearc as creray inother did. 

And would not but in fury frig'it nay youth. 

Which madt me do.vnc to throw my bookes and flicj 
CauftfS perhaps, but pardon nJcfwcet Aant, 

And Madam, if my Vnclc Marcffs goe^ 



